The First Review of That Book 


Clifton Daniel, managing editor of 
The New York Times, killed a Times 
book critic’s review of Look’s serializa- 
tion of William Manchester’s “The Death 
of a President.” . . . First review of the 
book appeared in Women’s Wear Daily 
on March 28, the day after Kaufmann’s 
I Department Store in Pittsburgh put the 
book on sale and nine days before offi- 
cial Pub. Date. Wrote Peter S. Prescott, 
son of the long-time Times reviewer 
Orville Prescott and the regular WWD 
book reviewer: “Manchester in his mon- 
umental book did not write a tragedy. 
He wrote about the whole truth as; he 
sees it: How men reacted, often irrele- 
vantly, before, during and after the 
event . . . [Manchester] is not concerned 
with how a man dies, but with how men 
live . . . It’s a good book. It makes heroes 
of the Kennedys. It has grave faults, 
but the faults are not those which the 
Kennedys (who said they didn’t read 
it) raised . . . Manchester hasn’t the 
foggiest notion of what is a significant 
detail and what is a trivial detail, of 
what is relevant and what is irrele- 
vant. He does, however, sense that every 
detail contributes to the compulsive 
readability of the whole. Everything, 
when mashed together, makes something 
which was not there before: A sense bf 
the whole, and, since we know that the 
whole is nothing more or less than life 
itself, Manchester’s book is as close to 


life as a book can be . . . Manchester’s 
‘art’ is particularly intrusive — and par- 
ticularly objectionable — in the begin- 
ning of the book when he tries to show 
how many people foresaw the tragedy. 
This ... is the true vulgarity of Man- 
chester’s book. He should not have tried 
to impose a portentious sense of pre- 
sentment upon his assemblage of facts. 
This perspective, which is false, weakens 
his argument that faulty security pre- 
cautions abetted the assassination, 
which is probably true. Much else is 
objectionable. Manchester’s prose wob- 
bles between crisply serviceable and 
sentimental extremes . . . Even the 
book’s jacket, suggested by Manchester, 
is in atrocious taste . . . Still, Manches- 
ter piles up the facts, the background, 
the opinions — and the over-all effect 
is most impressive . . . and, of course, 
the main substance of the book is abso- 
lutely fascinating.” 


Decide for Yourself: § 

"With all the zeal of a convert, I would P 
like to urge everybody not to buy ^ 
this book ..." . > 

— The New York Times Book Review, 

"Book Called Literary LSD Trip." ^ 

— Headline, Newark Evening News, g 

Decide for yourself: Read “The Medium is the Massage," 2] 
by Marshall McLuhan and Quentin Fiore, $10.95 Random 
House hardcoYer edition. $1.45 Bantam Books paperback, -j 



